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least I shall be for this year. I want to see what college life is like. For various reasons. In the first place, because you have more freedom."
" One really has a lot of freedom ? "
" Yes, I think so. So far as I can tell from everything I've heard. You'll be a boarder too, won't you ? Don't your people live in the provinces ? "
e< I've got an uncle here, with whom I'm staying at the moment. But that arrangement isn't going to last. Yes, I shall be a boarder."
" What school do you come from ? "
" Lyons."
" You're the only one ? "
" Yes.    There is another fellow - but------"
" But you can get on without him ? **
" Exactly."
The two young men fell silent. Each of them felt quite a decided liking for the other. But they were not going to let themselves yield to it too fast, and, above all, they were not going to be so ill-bred as to show any signs of it too soon. Each of them possessed, in different degrees, a temperament prone to enthusiasms; but also an extreme aversion from any mere pretence of enthusiasm, anything which was merely superficial or counterfeit. They would rather be suspected of being unemotional.
They were aware, moreover, that a little reserve, a little exercise of the critical spirit, at the beginning does not prevent a real friendship from coming to birth, but rather safeguards it against later disappointment and helps us to distinguish it from mere comradeship. So each of them deliberately endeavoured to see the more unpleasant, and even the ridiculous, side of the other.
"His provincial accent jars on me a little," thought Jallez. " Of course, he may get rid of it. Besides, he's rather heavy in the going. Probably he doesn't know much about things. What could we find to talk about ? "
"He looks a bit too cynical for my Hieing/* thought Jerphanion. ** His tone of voice worries me sometimes-